SQ LABS: NADIA’S NEW APPETITE 


“Hi. I'm here to see...” a vixen, in her early twenties, pausing as she brushed a 
lock of brown hair from in front of her right eye and looked quizzically at a card in her 
hand. “Doctor Kouma?” 

The receptionist stopped for a moment from her typing and looked at her. 
“May | have your name please?” 

The vixen, flashing a small smile as she dropped the business card back into 
her purse said, “Nadia Yates.” 

Flipping open a ledger, the sheep slowly glided a finger down a page until 
seeing Nadia's name. “Here you are. You're her two o’clock. Please have a seat and | 
will let her know you are here.” 

“Thank you,” said Nadia and slowly walked over to sit down on one of the 
couches closest to her in the reception area. She looked around and saw that she was 
the only other one there, much to her relief. 

“Doctor Kouma. Your two o'clock is here.” She paused for a moment listening 
to her headset. “I'll let her know. The doctor will be right out,” the receptionist called 
over to Nadia. 

A minute later, a door opened in one of the walls close to the receptionist desk 
and out stepped a shetland pony dressed in a lab coat. “Nadia?” she asked with a 
warm smile while walking toward the vixen on the couch. 

Nadia smiled as she stood and shook the hand of the doctor. “Yes. Hello 
Doctor...” 

“Please. Call me Tammy,” said the pony as she laughed softly. 

Nadia relaxed and nodded gently, soothed by the soft british accent of Tammy. 
“OK.” 

“Thank you Lenda,” Tammy said to the receptionist, the sheep waving as she 
talked on the phone. “After you dear,” the doctor said while she held the door open 
for Nadia, letting her go through first and noting how the young vixen was wobbling 
slightly as she walked. “Now if you will follow me Nadia we will get started,” Tammy 
said as she closed the door. 


Nadia nodded as the doctor led her through a heavyset doorway and down a 
nicely carpeted hallway. As they walked past a large window, she looked at the 
activity in what looked like a lab. “So what is it that you do here Tammy?” 

Tammy waved back at a couple of scientists in the lab as she passed by. “Me, 
I'm a specialist in the field of your particular...” she turned her head slightly to smile 
at the vixen, “situation. The company as a whole deals with the different biological 
abnormalities of the body.” They passed through another heavyset doorway and up 
to a security desk just past it. “Here is our head of security for this area. Say hello 
Charles.” 

A massive bull looked up from the bank of monitors set into the desk, and 
then leaned back into his chair with a smile, the stitches of his shirt popping softly as 
he put his hands behind his head. “Howdy Charles,” he said with a southern accent. 

“He's also a comedian,” Tammy said with a smirk. “This is Nadia.” 

Charles stood up with a smile and took Nadia's hand gently into his and slowly 
shook it. “Hello Nadia, nice to meet you. Little Tammy here is one of the nicest 
doctors that you'll ever meet. She'll take mighty fine care of you.” 

“Th... Thank you Charles,” Nadia stammered, surprised by his size as well as 
his demeanor. 

“You big flirt,” Tammy said with a soft giggle. “Come along Nadia.” 

Charles waved with a soft chuckle as he sat back down. “Yeah, yeah... See ya’ 
later Doc and nice meeting you Nadia.” 


“Nice bod... | mean meeting you to Charles.” Nadia followed Tammy as quickly 
as possible, her ears burning hot. 


Tammy chuckled softly as she led Nadia down a side hallway. “He gets that 
reaction from all the younger ladies and he’s just a big charmer.” She finally paused 
at a door, Nadia noticing a plaque with Tammy's name mounted on it. “Here we are 
love.” The doctor stepped inside and held the door open for Nadia. “Please, step in.” 

Looking around as she stepped in, Nadia saw that Tammy had quite a spacious 
office. In one corner was a large “L’ shaped corner desk, turned to face a couch that 
was equal in width to the desk. All along one wall behind the desk she could see a 
dozen picture frames with diplomas and awards mounted in them. The other side of 
the room was set up as an examination area. “Wow,” Tammy said in awe, “He wasn't 
kidding.” 

“Oh pish posh,” Tammy said as she chuckled with a smile. “I've been ‘round 
long enough to collect a few things.” She waved at the couch while walking around 
her desk, hanging her smock on a coat hook as she passed by, to sit behind it. “But 
we are here to talk about you, not me.” Settling into her chair, she then opened a 
folder with Nadia's name on it. “So | take it your doctor told you nothing.” 

Nadia shook her head after she sat on the edge of the couch, letting the mass 
that had brought her here to SQ Labs to settle between her thighs. “Just that she 
made an appointment for me to come here and see you,” the vixen said. 

“mmbhhhmmm... She was kind enough to send your medical records and 
recent visits. So the problem you are having...” 

Feeling more relaxed, Nadia opened up a little more. “It's kind of hard to 
believe...” she trailed off a little, blushing while absent-mindedly rubbing the massive 
bulge pushing out on her skirt. 

Tammy quiets for a moment while reading a little more of Nadia's medical 
record, then looked up with a smile. “Mmmhhh... Well I've seen a lot of things in my 
time. From what I've read in your file, you are a hybrid. Your father is a fox and your 
mother a Belgian draft. Looking at you and the way you walked, you got your fathers 
looks but inherited your mother's equine build.” 

“It has made for some interesting dates,” Nadia chuckled softly. 

“I'm sure it did,” Tammy chuckled along with her. “As I've mentioned, my 
specialty is in the field of your situation, abnormal problems with the male and 
female genitalia.” The pony laced her fingers together and leaned forward a bit. “This 
helps me with the side study | have going of hermaphrodism resulting from 
interspecies mating. It's not common, my studies so far showing a twenty percent 
chance of it happening, and even then it's only with certain species. Even though it’s 
not a major issue, my employer is kind enough to let me do this study since it’s just 
about been my life’s work.” 

“My parents told me that when | was born the doctors said that | was special. 
They didn’t try to hide the fact that | was both male and female and raised me not to 
be ashamed of whom | am.” 

“| applaud your parents. There are some who are blinkered, wailing about how 
they want me to make their child more male or female depending on which is more 
dominant.” Tammy raised her hand to stop Nadia with a soft chuckle just as she was 
about to speak. “Yes there are males out there with a vagina.” 

“If | was just your average female, | would say you're BSing me. | imagine it's 
easier to hide your female parts as a male.” 

“More or less,” Tammy said as she turned to her computer and started typing 
on the keyboard. “To tell you the truth, I've known about you since birth, though only 
as a Statistic. | try to keep track of all hermaphrodites born. It's interesting to see that 
it runs strongest in equines, though it's still a mystery to me why.” She then chuckled 
softly, “But I’m prattling on and we are getting off track.” Turning back to the file on 


her desk, she read another note while speaking to Nadia. “So according to what I'm 
reading, a month ago you went in to get a booster shot so you could go over the 
pond after which you experienced enlargement of your male and female genitalia.” 

Nadia blushed red in her ears for a moment before nodding with a soft laugh. 
“That sums it up, yes. | got the shot on Thursday, felt ill on Friday so | skipped class, 
then starting that night | noticed my sexes tingling. By Saturday morning it got 
worse, but in a more... pleasurable way.” The inside of her ears started to take on the 
same color as her fur as she finished. 

Nodding as she typed into her computer, Tammy looked up when the vixen 
paused. “I hope this isn't making you nervous.” 

“Oh no... No. Its just kinda feels weird. Like talking to your grandmother about 
sex,” Nadia said as she chuckled softly. 

Tammy laughed warmly with a slight whicker. “I suppose | am old enough to 
be your granny. But I've been told | look pretty good for someone in their early 
fifties.” She then read a little more of Nadia's file. “So what is this thing that | will not 
believe?” 

Nadia started to squirm a little, the bulge in her skirt growing larger and 
pushing against the waistband. “It's really strange Tammy... As | said, | don't think 
you will believe it, even if you see it...” Nadia trailed off again and got quiet, absently 
rubbing the larger bulge her engorging sheath made as it pushed out against the 
quickly tightening skirt, the waistband popping softly as more and more of her sheath 
pushed free of it. “From what | remember, | didn't even see it happen, just the 
results...” 

Her left ear flicked and swiveled forward when Tammy heard Nadia's skirt 
stretching, chuckling softly as she gave her full attention to the vixen. “So from what 
| can see and hear it was a pleasurable experience. Please, tell me all that you can 
remember.” 

Nadia squirmed and stayed quiet a little longer before saying quietly, “My 
cock ate someone...” 

Tammy leaned forward, with a look of genuine surprise. “Did | hear you say 
that your cock ate someone?” “I knew you wouldn't believe...” Tammy cut her off 
before Nadia could finish. “I believe you Nadia. Truly | do. It's just shocking to hear. 
May you tell me how that you know this and what led up to it?” She pulled out a 
digital recorder and sat it on her desk. “If you don't mind | would like to record this.” 

Relaxing once again, Nadia quietly shook her head and started to tell the 
doctor what she could remember; now gently running her fingers through the white 
fur of her sheath that had started pushing out of her skirt. “This was the weekend 
after | had my growth spurt. | was feeling horny and restless; was feeling like that 
most of the week. Luckily my roommate was gone that week so | had the place to 
myself, which | took full advantage of, jacking off everyday for an hour or so.” Nadia 
paused for a moment, shivering from ear tips to toes, Tammy waiting quietly for her 
to continue. “It helped sate the sex drive that was burning me up, but only enough 
for me to go to class.” 

“By Friday evening, even diddling my sexes wasn't putting out the fires. So | 
decided to go out to a local bar, though at first | was a little apprehensive. And for 
good reason. By then my cock and balls had nearly doubled in size.” 

“You didn't go see your doctor at anytime during all this?” Tammy asked, 
interrupting her for the moment. 

Nadia shook her head with a smile. “I was enjoying it too much.” She then 
wriggled a little on the couch while the insides of her ears turned red again. 

Tammy nodded and giggled softly. “I understand. Go ahead and continue.” 

“While sitting at the bar | met this cute little mouse girl. We had a few drinks. 
During that time | told her | was a herm. Since we were both sitting in a booth she 


didn't believe me ‘cause she couldn't see what | was packing. But after | showed her 
and she felt and saw the weight | was carrying between my legs, I can clearly 
remember that she got this look in her eye. After a few more drinks, we decided to 
continue our conversation at my place. We took a cab and during the whole ride 
there she kept sneaking her paw over to rub my thighs and the bulge my sheath was 
making in my skirt. But | didn't mind. One we were both kind of buzzed and two it's 
what | was hoping for so badly to quiet the desire in my loins.” 

Tammy nodded her head gently as she quietly waited for the vixen to 
continue. She could smell the musk coming off Nadia getting stronger, knowing that 
she was getting horny recounting her story. “We had a few more drinks at my 
place...” Nadia paused to think. “Things are getting a little fuzzy now. | kind of 
remember my date helping me rip my skirt off. After all the teasing during the cab 
ride, the aching in my cock and balls had reached the boiling point and it didn't take 
much to set me off. | came so hard that it felt like my dick was going to blast right off 
my crotch or the force would knock me into the wall. Then that was it. | blacked out.” 

“| woke up when the sun started shining into my eyes. For a moment | was 
trying to remember what the hell happened. Then | saw the mess all over the walls, 
the ceiling, and the bed. Everything from the foot of the bed to the opposite wall was 
a sticky mess. That's when more of last night started coming forward, even 
remembering | had brought home a date. Looking around | didn't see her. Figuring 
she must have woke up and left already | decided to lie in bed a little longer before 
getting up to clean the mess | had made. | noticed that the horniness that was driving 
me last night had left, replaced with total happiness. That changed when | started 
feeling a weight, like someone was sitting on my thighs. Looking down I saw what 
looked like a small beanbag chair covered by my blankets. 'So is someone trying to 
play hide and seek?' | playfully asked and gently kicked my legs. But no one 
answered and when the weight moved | felt it pull at my crotch. Wondering what the 
hell | threw the covers off of me and got a shock that woke me all the way up. My 
sheath seemed even larger but my sac was immense, my balls bulging and 
stretching it out, though it didn't feel tight.” Nadia paused for a moment with a 
shiver, the fat basketball sized head of her horsecock popping free of its soft, warm 
home while the musk of her arousal started wafting into the air around her. 

“At first | thought what the hell was going on, but then | started getting hard 
again.” Tammy stopped her for a moment. “You are saying it didn't bother 
you?” 

Nadia shook her head, both of her paws busy kneading at the opening of her 
sheath while her cock continued to grow longer and fatten wider. “No... not a whole 
lot. It did at first, more out of surprise. But I've always harbored this fantasy...” Nadia 
trailed off and for a moment had stopped rubbing her cock. 

Tammy chuckled softly. “You are a size queen, aren't you?” Nadia just nodded, 
not saying a word. The doctor laughed gently as she leaned forward again. “It’s 
perfectly normal love. Speaking to some herms during my research, some had 
developed the taste of not quite big enough, and then it was more the female than 
male herms. Especially this one skunk | had spoken with. She had a penchant for 
going after males and felt long wasn't long enough. But I digress. Do you want to 
continue?” 

Nodding her head, Nadia continued her story. “I laid there and stared at my 
now massively grown balls for a moment, my cock quickly springing back to hardness 
as | did. Then with a mischievous smile | rolled out of bed and slowly stood, reveling 
in the feeling of my balls settling heavily against my legs and hanging below my 
knees.” Nadia's eye were closed partially now and resumed stroking her sheath and 
cock as the memories of that morning came flooding forth, her phallus pulsing as it 
grew out of it's soft, musky home. “I couldn't keep my paws off my sac and cock as | 
kneaded them tenderly, actually feeling cum roiling around in my enlarged balls. 
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Another thing had happened as well. My cock had grown larger, more girth and 
length added to it and the head of it snuggled deep between my tits as | stood there 
getting hornier then ever. At that point | was ready to blow so I walked, or more like 
waddled at that point, to the bathroom because | didn't want to further destroy my 
room. By the time I made it to the tub my cock was pulsing heavily and drooling cum. 
But it didn't feel like | was trying to cum, more like a large blockage was trying to get 
out. By now my entire sac was convulsing. As it did, | felt a massive lump work its 
way into my cock. Holding my hands against the underside of it | could feel, and see, 
a beach ball sized lump bulging out my cock as it quickly traveled up to just under 
the base of my massively engorged cockhead where it stuck for a moment, causing 
the underside of my dick to bulge out almost as large as the blockage down it entire 
length. Just as | thought my cock was going to pop, | flared and the massive lump 
shot out and landed in the tub with a very soggy splat, followed by the build up of 
cum that it was blocking. After calming down and catching my breath | leaned 
against the wall and looked into the tub. Among the white, sticky mess | saw fur, hair, 
and what was left of a pair of blue panties and blue dress all stuck together in a 
puddle of cum. | learned what happened to my date. She was now the large load of 
cum engorging my balls. | spent the rest of the morning making a larger mess in the 
bathroom.” 


With a look of mild shock, Tammy stayed quiet for a moment before slowly 
shaking her head. “Cor blimey. This is definitely a new one for me. No wonder you 
didn’t want to tell your doctor.” 

“At the time she might have thought I was high on something,” Nadia said 
with a soft sigh. “The next day after | settled down, | noticed my cock and balls were 
still swollen larger than normal. It took some will power not to stroke myself as | 
cleaned up the massive messes | had made. When | finally did see her and she saw 
that | was larger, she thought | had an allergic reaction to the shot and sent me to 
you. My roommate doesn't even know what had happened. She just knows | had a 
busy week and | now have a larger horse dick. You are the first one I've told, Tammy.” 

Leaning back in her chair, Tammy nodded gently with her usual friendly smile. 
“I'm happy that you trust me enough to tell me this. | would not dismiss the fact that 
you actually did have some kind of allergic reaction to the shot. The reason your 
doctor sent you here immediately is because that particular strain of the booster shot 
came from this lab.” The pony sat back up in her chair to talk gently to Nadia. “l 
would like to find out what exactly was it that has caused your current condition. Now 
understand that this might not be reversible, though you seem to at least like what 
you are now able to do and you look healthy.” 

Pausing to think for a moment, Nadia finally said, “You don't think it strange 
that my cock can eat others and turn them into a load of cum?” 

Tammy laughed gently and shook her head. “Not at all; you are after alla 
predator that has a newfound...” she paused for a moment, “appetite.” 

“It is kind of kinky to know what I'm now able to do. | wouldn’t mind if you are 
unable to reverse this. But | also worry that | may do something | might regret. The 
first time my cock ate someone | had blanked out. | didn't go to the bar looking for a 
meal, | just wanted a good fuck. | wasn't awake and aware, as far as | can remember, 
of what my dick was doing when it did do what it did. | don't want to get intimate 
with someone if all | will do is blank out and the next morning | find they are just 
another load of cum filling my balls.” Nadia was speaking quietly as she finished, 
unconsciously rubbing her sac through her tortured skirt. 

“No... no... That would not do to make a meal of your soul mate by accident.” 
Leaning forward and lacing her fingers together again, Tammy spoke gently to the 
vixen. “Again | won't make promises that | will be able to do anything to reverse this.” 
She then stood up and walked around her desk, grabbing her lab coat as she walked 


by it and putting it on. “At minimum we can find out what happened to you,” Tammy 
said as she walked over to the vixen and looked at her sincerely, “and | will do my 
best to do that. Now if you may step over to my examination area | would like 
perform an initial evaluation.” She picked up Nadia's folder then helped her up, 
seeing that the heavy laden herm was having some difficulty standing. 

Nadia slowly stood up with a shiver, her fat cockhead snuggling against the 
undersides of her large breasts and wetting them with pre. “Thank you Tammy,” 
Nadia said as she followed the pony to the exam area. 

“If you may get undressed, you can put your clothes on the table right there,” 
Tammy said, pointing at what looked like a small night stand, as she started going 
through her instruments. “If you don't mind | would like to take a few photos for your 
file.” She paused, waiting for Nadia who shook her head after pulling her shirt over it. 

“No... | don't mind...” The vixen said, though she sounded unsure. 

“Don't worry love, these are just for the record and | will be the only one to 
see them. Of course | would ask for your permission before showing them to one of 
the other doctors if needed.” Tammy went over to a cabinet and took out a digital 
camera. 

Nadia nodded as she finished getting undressed and putting all her clothes on 
the table. She looked down at her malesex, idly rubbing it and feeling the weight of 
her sac against her thighs while the cool breeze from the air conditioning caressing 
the moist, sensitive petals of her femmesex sent a shiver down her spine. “Thank you 
Tammy. | appreciate it.” 

“If you will step over there,” Tammy said while pointing at a blank wall, “I can 
snap a few pictures.” After Nadia took her position, the doctor snapped photos of her 
front, sides, and both of her sexes. “My my, you certainly would make both a male 
and female equine quite envious. And that tattoo on your left cheek is interesting,” 
she said to Nadia with a wink and impish smile as she set the camera on a counter. 

Nadia giggled and blushed, her ears fluttering to cool them while she 
absentmindedly rubbed at the mixed male and female symbol tattooed on her rump. 
“| would think you were coming on to me Tammy.” 

Holding up her right hand, Tammy wiggled her ring finger with a smile. “I’m 
already happily married for twenty years love. | don’t fancy the pants off my 
patients.” “Twenty?” Tammy nodded as she got the rest of her exam tools out. “Oh 
yes. And you need a very understanding husband for this line of work. May you step 
onto the scale?” 

“What do you... Oooohhh.” Nadia giggled when she understood what Tammy 
was hinting at. “What does he do?” Nadia asked as she stepped onto the scale. 

“He's a former Olympics gold medalist in track and field and has been the 
track coach at the college for the past fifteen years,” Tammy said as she wrote down 
the vixen’s weight then giggled softly. “And the finest example of thoroughbred you 
will ever find. Ok Nadia, if you may step back over to the exam table so | can get 
some measurements and draw some blood.” 

Stepping off the scale Nadia giggled softly as she walked back over to the 
exam table. “Sorry for thinking that you were coming on to me.” 

“It’s no problem. | get a lot of that as well,” Tammy laughed softly as she 
walked over to Nadia, a syringe in hand. “First let's get some blood then we'll get 
some numbers, shall we?” Nadia flinched as Tammy stuck her with the needle then 
stood quietly as the pony drew some blood. Finished with that she then worked on 
taking her measurements, but paused when she got to her cock. “Hhhmmm... now 
how do we go about measuring this? You’re already pretty much fully erect. So we 
might as well get you nice and hard so we can get the numbers for your penis when 
erect. After you calm down I can get the numbers when you are soft. And | know just 
the person for the job.” Nadia looked at her in curiosity as Tammy went over to a 
phone on the wall. “Hello nurse Carlie, may you step into my office? | have some 


work for you.” Tammy hung the phone up as she winked at Nadia. “She'll get your 
motors revving. While we wait | want to hook a few instruments to you,” the pony 
said as she walked over to a computer sitting next to the exam table. Uncoiling a few 
wires, she pressed a couple pads to Nadia’s temples, one on her chest over her heart, 
and a couple more near the base of her semi-rigid cock. “I want to keep track of your 
heart rate and temperature to see how badly you are affected when fully erect.” 
Tammy explained as she turned the computer on and started setting it up. 

Nadia nodded as Tammy worked. “Will it explain why | blanked out? Though | 
might know the reason,” Nadia said and giggled softly, her cock bouncing with her 
pulse when a kinky thought crossed her mind. 

“We will see what it is. With your penis’ increased size, your heart rate and 
blood flow may not have compensated, even with your equine heritage. So when 
nurse Carlie uummm... fluffs you up, | will use this to measure your pulse and blood 
flow.” There was a soft knock on the door. “Speaking of which... Come in nurse 
Carlie.” 

The door opened slowly and Nadia saw a curvaceous female bunny walk in. 
Her fur was dark brown, almost the same color as milk chocolate. The sandy brown 
hair on top of her head cutely draped over her left eye, around her ears, over her 
shoulders, and ran down her back all the way to her plump rear. Covering her lower 
half was a short skirt that barely went past her crotch and hugged her soft rump and 
wide hips tightly, a red pair of string bikini panties clearly showing through the thin 
white material. Her upper half was covered in a tight white blouse that accentuated 
her cream colored breasts and offered ample support, foregoing any need for a bra. 
Nadia bit her lower lip to suppress a wurf then smiled at the bunny when she stood in 
front of her, the top of the doe’s head was no higher then her shoulders. “You called 
for me doctor Kouma?” she asked, her voice smooth as silk. 

“Yes nurse, | did. | need to measure her penis at full erection and your special 
skills are needed to help with Nadia, and then some,” Tammy explained to the bunny 
while handing her a small camera mounted to what looked like a necklace. 

The nurse took the camera from the pony while she eyed up Nadia for a 
moment, stopping when coming to her large horsecock. “Hhhmmm... so | get to ride 
a pony? But | think there is more to this since you gave me the camera.” 

“Yes nurse. This is also going to be an internal inspection.” 

She nodded while fastening the camera necklace around her neck. “Oh, one of 
those,” she purred softly with an impish smile while running her hand up the length 
of the Nadia’s rapidly hardening cock, sending a shiver down both of their spines. “So 
foxy here is going to gulp me right down, hhmmm?” 

Nadia snapped out of her daydream and looked at Tammy. “I am?” “Yes you 
are.” “But how is this going to help me?” 

“| need a first hand account so | can understand what is happening to allow 
your cock to, well, eat someone,” the pony explained as she went about setting up a 
couple of movie cameras. 

Carlie paused in her attention to the massive phallus in front of her to look at 
Tammy in shock. “You mean this big beautiful cock is going to gulp down little ol’ 
me?” 

“That’s the plan, yes.” 

The look of shock quickly left the bunny’s face, replaced with a lecherous grin 
while her puffy tail flagged and waved. “Oh really... And is this all the way?” the doe 
purred again, running her tongue slowly across the fat head of the vixen’s horsecock 
after Tammy nodded, still working on setting up. 

Her response was not what Nadia had expected. “You don’t have a problem 
with it?” the vixen asked, her voice increasing a couple octaves. 

“Not a one my well-hung cutie,” Carlie said with a wink, gently fondling 
Nadia’s sac to add emphasis. “You didn’t tell her about my specialty doctor Kouma?” 


“No Carlie, | did not,” Tammy answered as she finished setting up the last of 
her equipment. “I was waiting for you to arrive.” She started the computer to 
recording the readouts before turning to smile at Nadia. “You know that normally one 
does not throw themselves down the throat of another. But there are those out there 
that get a... thrill out of it. Nurse Carlie here is one of them.” 

Nadia looked at Tammy, then Carlie, then back to Tammy, trying to see if they 
were just joking. “You got to be kidding me,” Tammy finally said, her cock reacting to 
what was going on around her by bouncing and growing harder. “You don’t care 
about being turned into a load of cum?” 

Carlie giggled softly as she planted a kiss on her cockhead. “Why you sweet 
talker you... I’m Supposed to be fluffing you up, not the other away around. Tammy 
has been saving me for a special someone,” she said while slowly stroking her hands 
up and down the length of her hardening shaft. “And I’d say that you are pretty 
special, wouldn’t you doctor?” 

Tammy looked at the readouts showing so far, chuckling softly at the results 
as she nodded. “Oh yes, very special.” She turned her head to smile at Nadia and 
patted her on the shoulder. “So don’t worry about it. Just go with the flow.” She then 
stepped away from the vixen and turned the cameras on. “I'm ready whenever you 
are nurse.” 

Not waiting for a response from Nadia, Carlie started lavishing even more 
attention onto the vixen’s massive horsecock. Murring softly she got down on her 
knees and started at the base of the throbbing shaft, lightly nibbling her blunt 
incisors close to where it came out of its warm, furry sheath while her paws kneaded 
and rubbed the massive orbs hiding in their soft, furry sac. Nadia gasped softly, then 
her head fell back as she groaned softly, her eyes closed in bliss and her tail slapping 
the exam table gently as it wagged. The bunny giggled softly hearing the immediate 
reaction of Nadia. “Sounds like the vixen is really sensitive,” Carlie quietly said with a 
purr. “Others I’ve done this on took awhile.” All Nadia could muster was a soft 
whimper and slight nod of her head. Smelling the familiar musk of femmecum, the 
doe kneaded her hands around Nadia’s sac and murred softly when feeling the warm, 
soft folds of a moist cunni, eliciting a deep groan from the vixen. “Ooh, and a true 
herm to boot,” the bunny murred softly as she nuzzled her snout into the expanse of 
her warm sac while continuing to play her fingers across the fluttering petals of her 
femmesex. “Thank you doctor Kouma...” 

Tammy watched the readouts quickly climb, nodding as she spoke quietly into 
a microphone. “It seems her sensitivity is more then what | first suspected. And what 
| see from the readouts, she is more then physically capable of withstanding the 
stress the increased size of her penis is putting on her body. Fascinating...” 

Carlie played with Nadia’s nether regions for a moment more before slowly 
pulling back her thoroughly moistened hands, running them around the widest part of 
the herm’s sac. She then slowly stood back up, planting kisses and light nibbles along 
the entire length of her large pulsing urethra as she does. Nadia was panting and 
moaning with need by now, her heavy tits rolling in her hands like gelatin as she 
kneaded them. Her cock pulsed and twitched with each beat of her heart, her heavy 
shaft growing longer and thicker from all the attention Carlie was giving it. When the 
bunny finally stood and lapped some of the precum dribbling from the meaty tip of 
her cock, Nadia nearly lost it right there. The massive phallus bounced against her 
breasts and Carlie’s muzzle, the thickening pre splattering them both. Carlie just 
purred softly and slowly licked the white musk from her muzzle, lust shining forth 
from her deep brown eyes. “Mmmhhh... you are quite the dish,” the bunny said softly 
while slowly stroking her hands along the length she could easily reach. “Where have 
you been hiding all my life?” 

Breathing in deeply, her breasts rising up on her chest, the vixen moaned 
softly and looked at the doe, a look of lust and hunger glinting in her eyes. “I could 


say the same thing my beautiful bunny,” Nadia growled softly with a smile as she 
rested her hands on Carlie’s cheeks and guided her muzzle to the large hole of her 
cock, coating it with her thick and musky pre, then slowly ran her fingers through her 
hair to the back of Carlie’s head. “Will you be able to sate the hunger of my cock?” 
“Oh | think | can mmppphh...” The herm didn’t wait too long for an answer. The vixen 
firmly pulled on the back of the bunny’s head, her muzzle squashing into Nadia’s 
cock with a wet squelch. Carlie, on her part, did not panic. She actually nuzzled and 
pushed deeply into the pulsing cockhead, the warm, slick flesh slipping over her eyes 
and around her head, pinning her ears back. 

Tammy was silent when she saw Carlie’s head actually being fed, and fitting, 
into Nadia’s cock. After a moment she recovered and spoke into her mike. “Nadia was 
right in saying that seeing is believing.” She paused to look at the computer 
readouts. “Her heart rate and temp has increased tremendously, though not 
dangerously so. What is amazing is she has enough blood running through her brain 
as well as her penis to keep both functioning. Now, more then ever, | want to find out 
what has caused this,” she finished saying into her recorder before quieting down to 
watch Nadia continue. 

Panting heavily through a mask of concentration, Nadia kept feeding the 
bunny to her hungry shaft, her shoulders now pushing against the pulsing black and 
pink flesh. Hooking her hands under Carlie’s arms, she pulled while the fat head 
wetly stretched wider around her shoulders. Nadia groaned with the effort, her cum 
drooling around the nurse helping to lubricate the shoulders, as they are sucked in 
along with her breasts with a moist slurp. With enough of the doe in her cock, Nadia 
rested her hands against the sides of her massive horsedick and slowly stroked it 
while it took over swallowing the rest of the bunny. Tammy could see the bulge Carlie 
was making in the herm’s urethra moving further into her, the entire length of 
Nadia’s cock undulating like a large python to pull her in. The pony was starting to 
get mildly aroused watching the scene unfolding before her, thinking to herself with a 
giggle, “Jake better be up to feeding the pony tonight.” 

Resting her plump rump against the table, Nadia flexed her hips and with the 
help of her hands sent her cock pointing towards the ceiling. Now with gravity 
helping the bunny was quickly disappearing into her massive cockhead and 
becoming more of a large wriggling bulge traveling down her urethra. One loud, slimy 
squelch and Carlie’s shapely hips and rump vanished. Another long slurp and all that 
was left outside of the hungry cock was her feet, which were wriggling around for the 
moment. Nadia’s head tilted back again and with a low groan, her mighty shaft and 
cockhead flexed, the last of the bunny vanishing with a moist burp. Her chest and 
breasts heaving as she panted lustily, the vixen then licked her lips and murred 
deeply while continuing to caress her fat undulating shaft, the bulge that was Carlie 
continually being pulled closer towards Nadia’s sac. Tammy was starting to have a 
hard time keeping her libido in control by now after just witnessing nurse Carlie being 
eaten by a cock. The pony realized she hasn’t felt this hot and bothered since the 
first month she had started at SQ Labs. In the back of her mind she was trying to 
rationalize that it was just the heavy pheromones that the vixen was throwing off and 
that she would not do anything to break the trust of her husband. With a shiver, she 
steeled her nerves and continued to watch; fascinated at what was unfolding in front 
of her while thoughts of ravishing her race horse ran through the back of her mind 
with a silent giggle. 

Biting her lower lip, Nadia moaned softly, the feelings of her cock being so full 
of another made her want to cum badly. But she couldn’t and wouldn’t. At least not 
out of her malesex. With a shudder, her inner thighs grew wet, soaking in her musky 
femmecum that ran down her legs and pooled on the floor to mix with the mess that 
was already surrounding her. Tammy whickered and shook her head when the next 
assault of Nadia’s nether honey reached her nostrils. She bit her lower lip as the 


vixen had done, her nostrils flaring gently as she huffed softly. Her crotch grew moist 
while her steely resolve slowly eroded away. Closing her eyes, she breathed in 
deeply, shuddering at the heavy scent of musk, then sighed heavily as she let her 
breath out slowly and calmed down, opening her eyes once again with a shiver. 
Nadia’s sac bulged out between her balls as Carlie was fed into it, black and pink 
flesh showing through the parting white fur as it stretched with a soft groan to 
accommodate the load. In moments the bunny was snuggled in the silky warm organ, 
her shape almost easy to discern. The herm stood motionless with her eyes closed for 
a moment, save for the sway of her breasts as she panted softly, enjoying the feeling 
of her sac resting heavily against her thighs and legs. 


Tammy sighed with a gentle shiver as she shut the cameras down with their 
remote, but kept the computer recording the readouts of the extraordinary vixen. The 
pony caught her breath a moment more before stepping close to the vixen. “Nadia... 
how are you doing?” She asked while gently petting her shoulder. 

Nadia let her breath out in a long sigh. “Mmmhhh... yeah... | feel great...” she 
said with a velvety purr as she turned her head to smile at Tammy. “Are you going to 
measure me now?” the vixen then asked with a giggle. 

“Oh... oh yeah,” Tammy said with a blush, her tail flicking quickly. “I can use 
the video to get an approximate measurement.” 

“Don’t worry Tammy. | won't bite. Seems that my appetite is sated right now 
and my cock busy for the moment.” The shape of Carlie was slowly staring to soften 
between her balls, accompanied by soft growls and gurgles. 

Chuckling quietly, Tammy got out the measuring tape once more, and while 
Nadia held it at the base of her sheath, quickly took her measurement so as not to 
agitate herself or the herm. “Cor blimey, you’ve certainly impressed me and proved 
what you said.” She walked over to a water cooler, getting a drink of water and 
brought back a cup of water for Nadia. 

Her tail slowly swishing across the exam table, Nadia nodded with a small 
smile. “It is pretty cool... though it also felt like | was, but at the same time, wasn’t in 
control.” She quickly drained the cup and handed it back to Tammy, who went to go 
get her a refill. “As I told you earlier, | wouldn’t mind all that much if you couldn't find 
a cure.” 

“But you also don’t want this to get out of control either,” Tammy said while 
walking back with two cups of water. After handing them to Nadia, she looked at the 
readouts before stopping the program. “I have to say that it’s remarkable how quickly 
you recover. Your heart rate is nearly back to normal as well as your blood pressure. | 
really want to find out what has caused this love. According to the readouts, you’re as 
healthy as a... horse.” 

Nadia quickly polished off the two cups of water before resting her chin in her 
cleavage with her eyes closed, reveling in the feeling of her mighty sac turning the 
lovely bunny into more of her rich cum. “That goes without saying. And | didn’t blank 
out this time.” 

“I think you’re body has compensated for the initial rush, and it continues to 
adapt to keep you healthy. More water?” Tammy asked, taking the cups from where 
the vixen had set them. 

“Please. So | take it you want me to stay here for the night for observations.” 

Tammy filled the cups full of water again and took them back to Nadia. “Yes, | 
do, and if possible the weekend. You certainly can not go out in this condition. l'Il ring 
Charles and ask him to have a room prepared for you.” 

“You're the doctor Tammy,” Nadia said as she stood up on her feet, her tail 
slapping the table gently when feeling and seeing how her sac bulged and hung low, 
close to her ankles. Picking up a cup, she slowly drank the cool water Tammy had 
brought her while she was busy on the phone talking to Charles. / really hope you 
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don't find a cure for this Tammy. I’m starting to like what | can do more and more. The 
vixen smiled gently to herself as she drank the second cup of water, idly rubbing the 
side of her slowly softening cock with a free hand while the feeling of her balls 
starting to bulge larger with a new load of cum sent a shiver up and down her spine. 


- THE END - 
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